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e morning when the American abip
Tornndo was ubput fifty nules south of
the Madelrns I was oalled 10 the [ook-
out two houtw after midoight. | wos
digging my oyes and fOgbting awny
Bleep When o cudious sound froin over
Ahe bows caoght wy ear. 1t wag o dark
night, with not n star viable, and 1
cold not see beyond the end of the Jib
As 1 lsteyed to the polse the
only thing 1 could campare it to was
the noses of sharks Bumpiug ngalnst o
small boat.

It would have beed ridiculots to eall
to the mate and give him any such ex
planation, but 1 fnally reported the cu-
rious nolses and lefl the cause for him
to fdod out, He Lrought up and Hghted
4 port fire, and the glare flHluminated
the g for o hundred feet drosnd, snd
ths fitst thing we saw was a ahip's boat
within half & esblo’s Jength of vs on the
In the

wo Luman fAgures,

by,

part ow bottom of the boof
waore und one of
thei wils a womnn, and all arotind the
bon was alive with sharks,

ey Wire diving nuder the crafl, run-
ning their noses aguinst It and secking
in other ways to upset it. Had It been |
it could not have with
".Ill.":i"

An soon ns we cought sight of the
boat the mnte rat to call the captain.
By tha thoe he bhad arrivod the boat
Lad drifeed right down agiiiost us, and
one of the crew lowersd himself down
nodd fastenedd the painter hen 1 got
tdown 1o asstst him, and we passed op |
the lxlles—the mun fet. We might as |
will hnve droppd hitn into the sea, fnrl
he bhed been dead ot loast twenty-four
As we lifted up the wotnan, hav- |
u doubt that she wag nlso dend,
she moved and uttersd n granny and
gave s n great fright. We had her un]
bourd In n couple of miputes, and the|
finall boat, which wos o captain’s gig,
new and withoul o pame, was later
hotsted op. We fonmd the woman greats
Iy exhausted throngh thirst and huon
2or bt with life enough to butid !:o;a-:i]'
Gliggeed gl wuE cored for so well that|
at the end of two or three hours it w;wl
reprortoad tha t shie hnd fallen into a deep
sl atu] woiilkd protmbly poll throngh

thie fueg

a shore boat

slood their

oz,

Ing nol

It muy surprise you to lsurn how
long that custewnay {emale slept, At
Intervule the capiain faived her head

y adwinister soup or drink, but not
pequnlly to Interrupt her sleep, and abha
¢id not open her eyes 1 Afty bours
Lnd passd. Then sleep bad brought
her fully baek to life, It was two or
thrvy dave later, bowever, bafors waé
hearl her wstory, or, to our great
pmnasament, earned that there was no
story to tell,. The womnno could res
member nothing of the pasé—not even
her pumns,

If you have reid Clurk Bossell you
will remember two soch incédants
in bis bookw. You mey bave set them
down as "sallore’ yaroa™ but such
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1 her hosband's clalm.
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things bnve happensd on damd 8 dozen
tmes over., The woman awoke to
herself sboard u strange ship,
with strange men about her. 8Bhe wus
handsome and well formed, Engliah In
looks und gpecch, but she wore o
jewelry and had neither a parse nbr a
enrdedse. 'When aaked bow sbe énma
to be st sea with the man in the glg

wheather she hind visited Madsdrn or
the  Azoares — whether she Hyved In
England or elsewhere—sahe could tell
absolutely nothing. Bhe began o pew
life us she pponed her eyes In the cabin
of the Tornado,

To add w the romanpce, or, rather,
fo make n romance of It, our captalin
fell in love with the woman, and she
returned the gentiment.  She would
have marrfed him ot the end of o fow
monthe, but be dared not chanece It}
He fully belleved that she was already |
n wife and that word mtst come from |
her husbapd sooner or later. As for
Ler, the past was dead, 1t was donbit-
od whether she would remember her
hnshand if be cante to elalo bher. She
loved as any slogle wornan might love.

When two yeurs hnd passed awiy
prd o word hiad been recelved Cap
taln Clark and the woman ware mar |
rid, and he took ler to WihHmington,
&, O, to reside. He made three ar four |
trips o European ports after that and |
then guit the ses and establisbed i |
tetlf anlioto an 4 ship chandler

Unie eveplng four years alioy
the captain of an English ship
Just in ealled at the chandler’s in the
way of trude. Sometliing bappened to
be suid about the Arzores, and the)
EUmnger at once began a sorrow il
Story. Bix years béfore while his ship
wius ot the Islands bls wife atlempted

to return to the ship in the face of &)

aquall, and the boat was upeet and the
GoCUpitts
nor bodles

il'iFf 'il‘ll"‘.'
but had no doubt
about the calumity. The husbunsd wae
ernzed with grie! snd was o
vittim of hrain Fever for many months,
The story was not palf told when Cap-
taln Clark knew (hatl the wotoan's real
hushand stood before him,

Whether be would bave suppressed

i the truth or boldly stuted It po man
but be ean toll, bt Be was pot put to |

tha trial. The climax was 8 curious
one, but In keeping
gave hls nama as Burke, was looking
at Captain Clark in n puzzied wuy ns
hie told lils, story,. perthaps having some
faint Intultion of the truth, when a
small anchor swinging from a beam
above his head broke looss from Its
fastenings and fell vpon and crushod
the life out of him, and he was dead
with the words of his story y upon
his Hpe

Not a word was told the wowman, and
she died ton years later without the
aystery having besn oxpluained to her.
When the name Burke was mentionsd
to her It 4id not affect her in the
slightest, and oo more A4 the name of
her husband's ship. The past was sa
completely dead to her that she would
positivoly lhave mlfussd to recocuize
M. QUAD.
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MISS ROOSEVELT'S NEW FAD

Preatdent's Danghter Forsakes Rlun-
ning Avte For Driviag Tandem.

Migs Allee Roovsevelt apparently has

forsaken the nutomoble fud and takon
o tundem driving, seys a Waablngton
special to the New York Worll Ehe
pevir drove n tandemn gotll the other
alternoon, when she swept along the
streets of Washington, round corners
and up to the White House door with
all the case wd nonchalances of an old
time horsewornnan,

Mins Roosevelt when she firet csmwe
to the White House wus only a daring
rider on n level highway, Since then
she has Jearned jumpling, and now she
cun take the prezsident's highest hor
dle. She has follawed the bhounds, al-
ways coming in near the lead. She ean
drive o four horse coach tedimm with
grace, and she runs an automobile in o
manner to tinke your breath away. She
fs daring and jaunty about It all, but

nevel reckless,

Miss Roosevelt's comipanton of the |
afternoon and the owner of the jaunty

turoout ls one of ber friends io the

diplonmtic set,

Fite aof BEifel Towor.

PParie” Liiffel tower will stand for
only o few yeurs Jopger. A cotumls
sion nppointed to declds on the uses to
widelr the Chnmp de Mars shinl] be put
hna ordered that the tower be torn
down at the end of the coucession
which expires In 18910,

filled by His Own Machine,
Capnjobarle, X, Y,, Oct. B.—Wilkiag
Nelson, aged twenty-four, an employes
of the Genernl Eleetrie works, wa-
killed st Mapletown while riding & e
tor eyele which was partly of Lls ow:
fuvention.

|

ZANGWILL ON THE JEWS,

The Kovelint's Opinlon of the Fature
of Hia People,

Izmel Zangwill, the famous Jewieh

novelist, wrillng about the future of

| 18 race lo the World's Work, says:,

"Today Isrnel is face to face with o

' menaee of AlElntegration more formida-

ble than the leglons of Tiue. ‘Whh-

out & rallying conter, geographical or
spiritonl; without a synbhedrion, with-

jout any principle of unity or of polif-

feal nction, without any common stand-
point nbout the old book, without the
old ecement of dictory laws and tradl-
tional eeremonies, without even glirtio
wills bullt by his friend the enemy, it
s lmpossible for Ierael to pérsist fur
ther, except by a miracle—of stupidity.

“It i3 4 wretched thing for 0 peonle
to be saved only by its persecutors or
its fools, As o religlon Jadnlsm lLns
still magnificent possibilities, but the
time has come when It muost be denn-
tionallgesd or menatonalized.”

Economy of Dowie's Host,

One redson why Dy Joho Alexander
Dowin’s lfollowers can éxpend so el
motiey on a religlong  expedition 1
New York fs that, exeept in religion.
they ware cconomlionl, as Dowle asays
They expénd no mopey for dootors,

dentists, theatrieald, dancing, gum
bling, drinking, secret socletics and
ninerous other things that eat big

holes in the incomes of the averge
person, aays 4 specinl dlepateh from

Wankegan, 1L, to the New York
World, Dowie says: “We are amuzed

at the Interest which is belng shown
on every side all over the American
continent, and fodeed all over the
world, in our approaching visitation to
the clty of New York with the Srat le-

lon of Zion restorntion host."
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The stranger, wheo |

:A Mob’s
- Cruelty

Story of the Ly nching of

Califernia.

|
I a Mexican Girl In
‘ .

Howw the Miners Revenged the
Killing of a Comrade--A
Tragedy of Days
Leng Gone,

We constantly hear In the talk of old
Callforninns in the books
written during the ploneer perind of
the almost fantastic respect in which
the. Callfornlan of the fifties held wo-
e,

Yot It was In this very period, when
tlse woman as n rare feature of con-
temporanoons ife stlll stood on an ex-
tided  pedestnl, that one, young and
handsome, won openly and by the con-
sent of a crowd of several thousand
men Iynched In the mining comp of
Dowmieville. She corlainly wns the
only white wouan eéver lynchedl In the

and read

JUANTTA PLUNOED TilRE ENIFE INTO CAN-
NON'S HHESAST

coal Heht of day for 8 cringe for which
nn jmpartial Judge would bove found
mitignting circumstopecs and after o
trinl in which thoss few who had the
tamerity to attepl 1o delend ber were
Elvkod and hustied out of the court.
The stary I8 one of the most dramat:
ic apd savage in the annals of the set-
tling of the west. Rarely In modern
times, never perbaps, was such dead.
Iy animosity shown towsrd a womat.,
Young and apparently entirely defense-
less, She was a Mexican, by name
Juanita, twenty-four years of age and
standing not gulte five feet highi. She
was also pretty, with the dark skin
#nd eyes and the shilning black hair of
her race. It I8 said that her character
was not of the best, but at the time
| the story opens she was lving quistly
at Downileville with a monte dealer.

Un the evening of July 4, 1551, thare
'“’.’IS 4 great celebration in Downisvilie.
John B. Weller, then stumping the
stato as a candidate for congress. had

arrivad and mnde speeches on a plat-
Ii‘ﬂrm ralsed In the center of the town
close fo the hotel. Miners had come In
{ from camps and diggings (or wmiles up
and down the muddy length of the
Yuba. It was sald that there were
06,000 men In Downieville that night,
nnd, as may be imagined, the hilarity
wWus great. Amoag olbhers who beocstme
excecdingly merry waa Joe Ciunob,
an Australian, who. together with two
Eindred spirits, ranged through the
camp drunk and jovial

Canbon wis one of the most popular
‘men of the district. He s deseribed as
A cheerful, engy going giant, for be was
over six feet in height and welghed
240 pounds. In thelr riotous course
throngh the camp they arcived at the
cabin of Juanita and the monts dealer.
Hore, dark and sllent, the Hitl shanty
presented no sigu of life or Hght. Buch
friends ns the anfortunate Junnlta hsd
tried to win the clemency of her Judges
by siating that Cannon, with brutal
langunge, had attemptod to break
down the door of the coabin, His
friends the next day persisted that all
he hind doné was to strike the door (n
4 spirit of tipsy révelry. and =0 power-
ful was the blow of the giant thiat he
burst it from Its frall blnges

The next morning when Camon had
recovered his senses he was told of the
dnmage he had done, His frionds de-
clared that when he Leapd it Le Imwe-
irl[:nivl_l‘ anpounced hin Intention of re-
palring to the monte dealer’s eably nnd
paying for the broken door. No one.
necording to the Downldeville mineps.
| ] ever Rnown Joe . Cangon 16 do ni
ungeoerons thing,
| Mexlcaos that, whether heé bl yone (o
the enbin for the purpose of poyent
tor not, ance thepe he hnd renewed the
| bratal and (nsulting Inoguage of the
| night before amd that Juaniin, eronebed
in a corner of the room, had lstened to
it stlll and fiery eyed,

Whatever words passed Canpon came
{10 the open doorway, whence the bro-
‘keu door bung loose, and., standing
with o hapd on elther post, looked into

It was saklil by Al

the eabin, Suddenly from the cotuer
where she sat Juanity rese and rushed
upsn Lim, drawing fgm ber clelliing
4 long Enlfe The attuck was = Unex-
preted that Before Cannon conld move
Blhe had driven the knlfe hilt desp Into
ls chiest. The forve of the Low for
one go syull and fragile was yuyieing.

Cannon fell wlere he 'stood, stridken
10 the death, IMe was earried sway
and luld ou the puncheon flgor of a
half bulle shapnty In the middip of the
comp. From bete the news of the at-
tuck few lke wildfiee through the
town and bp aod down the banks of
thie Yubm. Buch miners s bad pot at
tended the Fourth of July enlebrution
dropped thelr pleks and shovels and
turned thelr fuces to Downleville, By
the hundreds they stood roopd the
body of the dying man, by the bun-
dredds thoy filed In and out, taking a
List Jook nt Lim as he drew Gis labored
breaths. He lived pp bhouwr, At 11
o'clock le was dendd, pud 2000 fmien
walked through the enmp to the bhouse
of Junnlta,

She was ready for them, made no at-
tempt to plead for mercy and showed
not the lenst fonr. Ope of the most re-
markable things In the whole remarka-
ble story Is the demeanor of thin wWo-
man, Bhe unquestionably killed Can-
non in return for real or imagined In-
suits. Having killed lim, she sesmed
quite satisfled to pay for het revenge
with her own life, There was a stolenl,
almost cyuleal, enlm In the manner
ghe faced the situstion that added n
Inst touch to the grisly horror of the
wlole performance. Bhe asked for p
moment’s delay [ order to arrange her
dress and make her will, ‘This she did
verbally; then, calm and tranguil, sur-
rounded by the 2,000 miners, she
walked to the platform that had been
used the day before for the Fourth of
July exercisea,

Here o travesty of a trial took place,
Joanita sitting, ever calm and some-
times smiling, in the midst of her
Judges. The camp was by this time in
a frenzy of excitement. ‘There were
men who realized that one of the maost

borbarous nets In the history of the far
west was about to be perpetrated and
aftempted to stem the e, Dr, €, D.
Alken rose np and testified that she
was unt plhiysically o o M condition to
be hanged. e was howled down and
driven from the platform. A Mr. Thay- i
er of Nevada then lifted himsell above l
the mob by standing on a barrel and

legun to make s speech in her defonse.

The barrel was kicked from ln-.neallt]
him, bis bnt nand glasses fell off, and

be wous bhustled throngh the erowd. '

In the hotel overlooking the scene
wias Joho B, Weller, the candldate for
congress.. Bome one rushed in to him
and pleaded with bm to address and
fry to quell the fury of the mob, But
the gentleman, evidently feeling his el-
oquence not egual to the occaslon, re-
fused, He had probably seen the troat-
ment awarded the tweo champlons of
Juanita end deemed (he moment ane
where silence was golden. 8o, left to
bher fate, Juanita was ftried, fonod !
gullty and led to execution.

The four bours that elapsed batween
her conviction and death were spent in
her own bonse saying goodby to ber
friends and making ber tollet for her
final &ppesrance wpon this earthly
stage. Her accusers oecopied the time
in arrangiog n scaffold for her in the
middle of the bridge peross the Yuba.
Two posts had beep left standing In the
center of the bridge, and below these
they lashed two planks, which extend-
od ont over the rushing stream.

When the bhour arrived Junnita ape
peared, waulking nmong an escort of her

THE (ML TACKD DEATH CALMLY.
friends. She hnd dressed hepself care
fully In white: ber black balr was neat-
Iy bruslied and braided. On her head
she wore A man's bat, Jent by one of

lier friends. Her imperturbable enlm

was as warked as ever. It wos Luipossi-
ble to notice a tremor In her stop or
volce. When sbe bad heard the words
of bier convigton spoken ghe had given
n litto laugh. Now slie was grave, but
rumoved. She wounted the temporary
scalTold, and taking off the hat sept It
with a quick whirl of hor wrist throueh
the crowd to its owner, Then, tuming
to the still, slaring throng, she bowed
to the vight oud left, making o gesture
of farewell, With eaeb bow she pro
nounced clenrly and firmiy the words,
“Adlos, mis amlgos, sdion!”

A few wmoments after bher dead body
hung gulvering over tho stream. The
erowdl dispersed to (ts cabins and tents
with what feellugs we may wonder.

el

Historie -
1 adaon

Hall

In Bertha Galland’s

New Play Scenes
From the Famons
English Castle Are
Reproduced < The
Real Dorotiy Vernon

Readers of COharles Muajor's novel,
“Drorothy Vernon of Haddon Hall"” on-
less affer the fashiou of wost Hetion
renders they skipped the prefecs, are
aware that his beroine npot only “bad a
local bubitation and a tame,'” but that
beér habitation & presepved to this day
practically as It wus in the days when
Queen Ellzabeth wus a guest there,

In view of (he fact that Dorothy
Vernon, reinonroated in the charming
person. of Miss Berthn Galland, lives
agnin on the stuge this season n Paul
Kester's dramatization of Mre Major's
historical romance, same pocount of hey
ald Lome g described by €. S Hall,
F. 8 A, Is loih tmely and interesting
to the thenter golng publie,

Mr. Hall writes as follows:

*The hfatory of Haddon, unlike that
of wost ancient baroulnl resldences,

every year some forty beeves and
400 10 K0 ahieep,

"At the time of taking the domgs
duy survey addua was o past of ©

- \
s,

It bad Lelonged in (e Saxon period |
not clear.
there f any ‘distinet knowledgs fa ons

and who, iy grint of Willlam the Con-
querwer, had no jeas than 114 manory in
Derbysline nlone. _

“Iloll later hy the famlly of Avenel,
it entod, I the twrellth contury, Leto the
bawls of the Vernops, whe retninsl
posseaston of it for 400 years. The
mast romantle fgure bn (e listory of
the kail is the beaotiful Domthy Ver-
vop, youngedt duughter of Sl Goorge
Vernow. The story of her lfe, acoord-
Ing to popular bellef, W that, haviug
formed n:wecret attachment o Jolin

an atlachment which wis opposed by
ber fathor, she was closely gupnded’
nnd kept almost n prisoper, Hor lover
fa sald fo bhave disgulsed hiinssif as o
forester antl to have remaloed in hid-
Ing W the weods around Hedden for
soveril weoks [n order to olinin ocon-
slonul brlef meetings with Dorotliy,

“At leagih, on a festive night at the
ball, Dorothy s suld to have siolen
awiny unobrerved in the midst of the
merriment of the ballroom wud (o have
quictly passed out of the door of the
ndjoining anteroom on fo the terrace.
Her Jover pecolved Ber, Borses wore In
waiting, they rode all {hrough the night
In the moonlight and were muarried In
Lelcestershire the next morning. The
door through which the helress eloped
Is always pointed out 0 visitors as
‘Dovothy Vernon's door.' " ) A
This scene, earefully consiructed and

palnted from photograpbs of the actunl

L
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A FIREPLACE

IN

HADDON HALL.

[This (lustration was made from a palnting of the criginal room in Haddon JEall,
and from the painting in gquestion and others have been designed sceénds In the
neéw play, “Dorothy Varnon of Haddon Man''})

has alwaye beon one of percs and hos-
pitality, and, howevar much iz own-
ers may at one peried or another have
been mixed up in the stirring avents
of the ages in which they lived Had-
don Itself has taken no part in the tur-
mofle. It baz been the strenghcld of
domestic life, and from noone of the
Fugllsh manors can we gain 8 batter
idas of what trus seignioral bosp!tallty
in Bngland must hiave been.

“A llst of its offiess nlone, gathersd
from the curions deseription written in
1668 by Lysons, Is suflciont to stimu-
lata the Imagivation. Thare was the
great kitchen, with Ity two enormous

RICHARDH, Wi PLAYS QUKEN
MARY.
fireplaces, (18 muany speclhl wfoves, Its

pot and tenter Books by the sScore, s

JRANEL

great clhopplig Blovks, Ita dresgsors c}f!

nll sorts and sizes, 9 tables of solid
oak, alx or seven lnches Iy thlckuogs,
fta chopping troughs—every pokulble

nppliance of that age for keeplng open |

house in the most lavish style.
"AdjJoining the kitchon were a nom-
ber of bakebouses, buiterles, larders,
pantries, salllvg reoms and the like.
From 1660 to 31670, although the fam-
fly onoly occasfonnlly resided at Wad-
don, there were killed and consumed

fpol, eerves ot the setfing for the last
act of the play and Involves prmctically
the reproduction of this wlole wing of
Haddon Hall on the stage, sinee all tha
windows are [Hluminated belind, Mr
Major makes Dorothy's slopement cos
incldent with Quesn Hlizabetl's his
torle wisit to Haddon and by romantia
license makes Mary, queen of Scots, an
unexpected guest at the hall that sume
evaning, aithough he admila (hat thepe
I mo historle record of wich a visit
Howevar, the romance of Doreily Ver-
non f8 a true stoery, for by this mar
riage Hadden Hall passed into the pos-
soaslon of the Rotland family, whe still
awn it, althengh the presont duke lives
at Delvalr. _

Beveeal other views of Huddon Hall
ng it really is are sliown, notably tha
ballroom, or long gallery, ahd Dero-
thy's dmwing reom, with jis quaing
mullloned windews overiooking the
winter garden and what Is known to
this day as “Dorothy Vernon's walk"
In short, the whele production, under
direction of J. I'red Zimmerman, Jr.,
Is ns complote a gories of pletures of
fite and manners {n Rlizaboth's thne ns:
was the former Major-Kester ¢ollnbo-
ration. “When RKalghthood Was In
Flower," of the days of Ler father,
King Henry VILI

Isabel Richards, who hps been en-
gaged to play Mary, queen of Scots,
largely on mecount of her supposed re-
semblapee to that benuty, |s a Boston
soclety girl.

She mnde ber stage debut Inst season
with James K. Hackett In *The Crisis,”
playing Eugenie Rennault. The perlod
I8 supposed to be just after Queen
Mary's fllght from Beotland t throw
berself upon the wercy of her royal
cousin, Elzabeth of Eugland, apd
Mlss Richards has a very tonching
soene of pariing from her retalners,
espuclully her fulthfnl sourt fool, be
fore going to prisgon and the bilock,

ROBERT BUTLER.

Phil King,

Phil Kiug bas been trylog to get to
Washington to study law for some
time. Now the old Princeton star s
conching Georgetown, where Le may
remaln untll the baseball sesson 1s
over next spring.

king's cmner of Bakewell. To whof
The flest owner of whoul

Heury de Ferrurs, who hold (t fn 16868

Minness, son of the Harl of Hutland,




